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^   Brown  to  Speak    % 
at  9 1  St  Commencement 


Journalist,  educator  and  civil  rights  activist  Tony 
Brown  will  deliver  the  commencement  address  at  FSC's 
91st  commencement  excercises  May  31. 

Thousand  of  parents,  friends  and  relatives  of  the 
graduates  will  gather  on  the  college  quadrangife  for  the 
10:30  a.m.  ceremony. 

The  founding  dean  of  Howard  University's  School  of 
Communications,  Brown  is  host  and  executive  producer 
of  the  weekly  public  affairs  television  show  Tony 
Brown 's  Journal.  During  the  FSC  ceremony,  he  will  be 
awarded  an  honorary  doctor  of  human  letters  degree. 

He  has  gained  considerable  attention  over  the  last 
couple  of  years  for  spearheading  the  "Buy  Freedom" 
campaign  based  on  the  premise  that  "freedom  for 
African- Americans  will  only  come  from  their  ability  to 
control  their  own  economic  testing." 

Brown  has  been  an  innovator  in  many  areas.  At 
Howard,  the  veteran  journalist  established  a  highly 
distinguished  academic  and  professional  record.  Con- 
cerned with  the  shortage  of  blacks  in  the  communications 
industry,  he  initiated  an  annual  careers  conference  at 
Howard,  a  program  that  continues  to  secure  jobs  for 
qualified  blacks  in  the  field  of  communications. 

Brown  also  founded  the  annual  Black  College  Day  in 
1980  and  initiated  the  movement  to  preserve  black 
colleges.  U.S.  Congress  has  since  officially  designated 
Brown's  choice  (the  last  Monday  in  September)  as 
"National  Historically  Black  Colleges  Day." 


The  Council  of  National  Alumni  associations — an 
umbrella  group  representing  92  of  the  111  black 
colleges— selected  him  for  its  first  CNAA  Hall  of  Fame 
Award.  He  is  the  honorary  chairperson  of  the  National 
Organization  of  Black  College  Alumni. 

But  it  is  for  his  work  as  a  journalist  that  he  is  best 
known.  His  weekly  column  is  syndicated  in  over  100 


papers.  Brown's  Journal  is  the  nation's  longest  running 
and  top  ranked  black  affairs  television  series.  It  is  seen 
nationwide  on  more  than  240  public  television  stations 
with  a  weekly  audience  of  five  million.  Although  the 
program  is  the  leading  black  public  affairs  series,  60 
percent  of  the  audience  is  white,  a  barometer  of  Brown's 
feeling  for  racial  relations. 


FSC  Awards  Hachey  for  Community  Work 


Evelyn  B.  Hachey,  chairman  of 
the  Leominster  Historical  Commision 
and  a  renowned  community  activist, 
will  be  awarded  FSC's  Community 
-  Leadership  Award  at  commencement 
on  May  3 1 . 

"Evelyn  Hachey's  name  is  synon- 
ymous with  selfless  dedication  to  the 
betterment  of  the  community,"  said 
President  Mara  in  making  the 
announcement.  "Her  work  with  the 
local  historical  societies  is  well- 
known,  but  that  represents  only  a 
small  portion  of  her  efforts." 

A  resident  of  Leominster  since 


1935,  Hachey  went  to  Athol  and 
Leominster  public  schools  and  FSC. 
She  is  currently  completing  a  study 
of  the  life  of  John  Chapman  ( 1 774- 
1 845),  Leominster's  "Johnny  Apple- 
seed." 

She  is  a  member  of  the  Leominster 
Historical  Society,  the  Lancaster 
League  of  Historical  Societies,  the 
National  Plastics  Museum  in  Leom- 
inster, the  Athol  Historical  Society, 
and  the  Fitchburg  Art  Museum. 

She  is  the  author  of  "Walking 
Tour  of  Monument  Square  Historic 
District,  Leominster,  Mass."  (1984), 


and  "My  Leominster"  (1985), 
children's  coloring  book.  Also,  she 
has  been  a  contributing  author  on 
"The  Underground  Railroad  in  New 

England,"   "The   Towns   of  the 
Nashaway  Plantation,"  and  Leomin 
ster's  National  Bicentenial  Souvenir 
Booklet." 

Hachey  is  also  active  with  the 
Mayor's  Office  of  Cultural  Affairs 
and  Leominster  Art  Council,  Friends 
of  Leominster  Public  Library  and 
the  Johnny  Appleseed  Park  Com- 
mittee. 
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FSC  has  announced  the  appoint- 
ment of  Daniel  P.  McLaughlin  to  the 
post  of  director  of  security. 

The  position  includes  being  in 
charge  of  all  aspects  of  safety  and 
law  enforcement  for  the  college 
community  of  3,600  full-time  stu- 
dents and  4,500  part-timers,  and 
supervising  a  staff  of  23. 

McLaughlin  comes  to  FSC  from 
Boston  College,  where  he  held  a 
variety  of  positions  including  super- 
visor of  operations  for  the  police 
department's  Crime  and  Loss  Pre- 
vention Unit,  assistant  to  the  director 
of  plant  services,  and  assistant  director 
of  housing. 

In  the  latter  post  he  was  responsible 
for  a  public  safety  and  law  enforce- 
ment program  that  included  security, 
fire  and  accident  prevention,  emer- 
gency management  planning,  hazard- 
ous waste  programming  and  trans- 


portation administration.  He  and  his 
staff  of  34  served  5,800  students  in 
BC's  29  residence  halls. 

McLaughlin  is  co-founder  of  the 
Boston  Crime  Information  Exchange 
group,  an  anti-crime  network  made 
up  of  the  city's  major  universities.  He 
has  coordinated  security  plans  for 
Boston  area  visits  of  Mrs.  Jehan  El- 
Sedat  of  Egypt  and  Supreme  Court 
Justice  Sandra  Day  O'Connor. 

A  graduate  of  Burdett  College 
and  Boston  College,  McLaughlin 
earned  a  master  of  arts  degree  from 
BC,  graduating  summa  cum  laude 
with  a  major  in  criminology-soci- 
ology. He  was  valedictorian  of  his 
campus  police  class  at  the  Massachu- 
setts State  Police  Academy.  In  1984 
he  was  awarded  a  certificate  of 
advanced  study  in  the  social  sciences 
from  Harvard  University. 

McLaughlin  lives  in  Norton  with 
his  wife  and  three  children. 
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Mind  Over  Marathon 


by  Allen  Bush 

Besides  being  an  ultimate  test  of 
fitness  and  endurance,  the  Boston 
Marathon  can  also  be  the  pinnacle  of 
personal  gratification.  Capable  of 
running  the  marathon  is  a  goal 
reached  by  a  special  self-discipline 
comprehensive  to  only  those  who  go 
through  the  struggle  of  the  feat. 

Crossing  the  finish  line,  especially 
for  the  first  time,  is  rewarded  with  a 
feeling  of  invincibility  tbstays  and 
helps  to  overcome  other  obstacles 
throughout  life.  The  marathon  is  a 
sign  of  strength  both  physically  and 
mentally. 

Maureen  O'Donnell,  an  FSC  senior, 
just  completed  her  first  marathon. 
Her  journey,  from  decision  to  victory, 
proved  both  physical  and  mental 
conditioning. 

O'Donnell's  decision  to  run  was  a 
common  one.  She  started  in  the 
summer  of  1985  to  stay  in  shape. 
Her  first  experience  was  an  exhaust- 
ing run/walk  mile  around  a  track 
with  a  friend.  She  didn't  take  to  the 
exercise  at  first. 

"1  didn't  like  it  right  away  and 
didn't  rush  out  to  try  it  again,"  she 
said.  "For  my  own  good  I  kept  at  it 
though  and  worked  myself  up  to 
three  miles." 

When  she  noticed  the  progression 
she  started  to  enjoy  the  sport  and 
became  addicted.  She  contracted  all 
the  symptoms  of  runner's  fever 
including  increased  energy,  clearer 
mind,  muscle  tone  and  feelings  of 
guilt  when  neglecting  to  run. 

O'Donnell  ran  religiously  that  first 
summer  until  a  knee  injury  stopped 
her  for  six  months.  "I  missed  it,"  she 
remembered.  "I  appreciated  it  more 
because  I  couldn't  do  it." 


The  running  monkey  clung  to  her 
back  and  she  was  back  in  her  Saucony' 
in  March,  1986,  entering  her  first 
road  race  in  May.  She  placed  first  in 
her  division.  After,  she  ran  and  raced 
steadily  but  didn't  think  of  the 
marathon  until  attending  last  year's. 
She  also  got  encouraged  to  enter  by 
her  running  partner. 

"I  was  running  with  a  friend,  Joe, 
who  had  run  the  marathon  four 
times  and  trained  his  wife  to  do  it  in  a 
year.  He  kept  telling  me  he  thought  I 
could  do  it  but  I  kind  of  just  laughed 
along  with  it." 

Keeping  her  pace,  and  her  ears 
open  to  suggestions  from  Joe, 
O'Donnell  finally  gained  enough 
confidence  to  make  a  commitment 
to  herself  on  this  past  Christmas 
morning  to  be  at  the  starting  line  of 
the  Boston  Marathon  the  following 
April.  This  gave  her  only  four  months 
to  train  and  it  would  have  to  be 
between  classes  and  homework. 

During  February,  in  the  midst  of 
her  training,  she  suffered  another 
knee  injury  and  took  five  weeks  off. 
When  she  was  better  she  found  the 
ice  and  snow  dificult  to  run  in  and 
that  she  missed  the  incentive  that 
Joe,  who  had  taken  the  role  as 
trainer,  gave  her. 

"Joe  never  doubted  I  could  do  this 
and  he  gave  me  a  very  positive 
outlook  on  the  race.  He  told  me  to  do 
as  much  as  I  could  and  if  I  kept  my 
aerobic  capacity  up,  I  would  do  fine 
the  day  of  the  race."  She  went  home 
weekends  to  train  with  him. 

A  week  before  the  marathon  the 
trust  she  put  into  her  coaching  friend 
paid  off  in  confidence.  His  enthusiasm 
of  her  efforts  had  erased  her  self 
doubts  and  gave  her  a  positive 
outlook.  The  only  butterflies  she  felt 
were  over  feeling  so  calm. 


Easter  happened  to  fall  on 
Marathon  Eve  and  that  night 
O'Donnell  turned  down  the  jelly 
beans  and  chocolate  bunnies  for  a 
bowl  of  spaghetti.  To  warm  up  she 
walked  for  an  hour  then  slept  for 
seven.  The  next  morning  she  woke 
calm  and  circumstances  enabled  her 
to  stay  that  way. 

"When  we  got  to  the  runner's 
parking  lot  the  shuttle  buses  were 
full  so  we  had  to  walk  to  the  starting 
line  to  get  there  on  time.  By  the  time 
we  made  it  the  race  was  just  begining 
so  there  was  no  time  to  be  nervous." 

And  so  she  was  off. 

During  the  race  she  found  that  the 
physical  training  she  did  was  more 
than  adequate  and  that  the  crowds 
kept  her  mind  busy  and  not  thinking 
about  fatigue. 

"I  thought  the  race  went  by  fast 
because  the  crowds  were  so  enthusi- 
astic and  supportive.  There  were  a 
lot  of  people  to  see  so  it  never  got 
boring." 

She  crossed  the  finish  line  in  four 
hours  and  48  minutes  with  slightly 
sore  legs,  a  need  to  sit  down  and  the 
urge  for  a  pizza.  She  also  realized 
what  a  rush  it  had  been  to  run  and  be 
amongst  all  the  people. 

"It  was  kind  of  a  letdown  when  it 
was  over  because  I  had  so  much  fun 
with  it.  I  was  psyched  with  myself  for 
finishing,  though,  and  would  do  it 
again." 

When  looking  back  on  standing  at 
last  years  sidelines  O'Donnell  says 
she  didn't  think  she'd  get  where  she 
did  but  now  realizes  how  easily  goals 
can  be  reached. 

"Last  year  this  whole  thing  seemed 
overwhelming  but  I  learned  not  to 
look  at  it  as  a  whole  but  in  pieces. 
When  you  attack  something  little  by 
little  you  can  achieve  anything." 


Wake  Up  With  Steve 


by  James  G.  Salsinan 

"For  a  good  time  call  345- 1 402." 
For  two  years  now  Steve  Sanderson 
has  been  saying  this  over  the  FSC 
airwaves  as  a  DJ  on  WXPL,  9 1 .3  on 
the  FM  dial. 

In  an  effort  to  "please  my  listeners" 
Sanderson  states  that  he's  not  afraid 
to  play  something  out  of  the  ordinary 
declaring  that  he's  "more  willing  to 
be  off  the  wall  when  there's  no 
paycheck  on  the  line." 

It  is  certainly  true  that  Sanderson 
has  a  flair  for  the  imique.  In  the  past 
he's  brought  live  talent  in  the  studio 
with  FSC  students  doing  their  rendi- 
tions of  "Yesterday,"  "Wild  Thing," 
and  even  "Stairway  to  Heaven." 

For  his  Halloween  show  in  1985, 
he  awarded  a  faithful  listener  with 
Steve's  Halloween  Instant  Treat 
which  consisted  of  an  autographed 
glossy  picture  of  his  intern,  as  well  as 
gifts  of  witch  hazel,  rice  cakes,  tri- 
color pasta,  and  a  copy  of  TV  Facts 
presented  in  a  plastic  pumpkin. 

Sanderson 'd  show  was  guest-hosted 
by  Larry  ihe  Leprechaun  for  last  St. 
Patrick's  Day,  and  on  April  Fool's 
Day  he  changed  WXPL'S  format  for 
a  day  from  progressive  rock  to  "easy 
listening."  playing  songs  from  the 
likes  of  Bread,  Johnny  Mathis,  and 
Barry  Manilow.  This  latter  stunt 
earned  Sanderson  the  coveted  award 
of  DJ  of  the  Month  from  the  WXPL 
staff 

Steve's  present  show  is  on  Wednes- 
day mornings  from  8  to  10.  Updates 
on  faculty  absences  and  weather  are 
mixed  with  appearances  by  celebrity 


guests  and  crazy  music.  In  the  past 
there  hav^  been  visits  by  Robin 
Leach,  Yoko  Ono,  Clint  Eastwood, 
President  Reagan,  Kermit  the  Frog, 
Ralph  and  Norton  of  the  Honey- 
mooners,  and  even  Waily  and  the 
Beaver.  Steve's  library  of  strange 
music  includes  such  titles  as  "Don't 
Touch  Me  There,"  "Too  Young  To 
Date,"  and  "My  Wife  Left  Home 
With  a  Bannana." 

Sanderson's  most  embarrassing 
moment  on  the  air  was  a  year  ago 
when  a  female  FSC  student  came  to 
the  studio  as  an  on  air  talent  and 
sang  Whitney  Houston's  "Saving  All 
My  Love  For  You."  "She  was 
serenading  me  over  the  air,"  explain- 
ed a  flustered  Sanderson.  "I  didn't 
know  what  to  do." 

The  man  whose  high  school 
yearbook  quote  was  "to  go  for  it" 
has  certainly  lived  up  to  his  own 
standards.  In  high  school  he  made 
money  as  a  DJ  at  "local  social 
gatherings,"  and  he's  had  extensive 
radio  experience  having  worked  at 
WVNH  in  Salem,  NH. 

Sanderson  states  that  he  was 
inspired  by  his  "guru  and  audio 
mentor"  Bill  Robert,  a  fellow  graduate 
of  Methuen  High  in  1983  who 
Sanderson  worked  with  on  Ranger 
Report,  the  school's  cable  television 
program. 

Sanderson  is  also  an  admirer  of 
Mark  Parenteau  and  Charles 
Laquidara  of  WBCN,  considering 
them  "celebs"  of  the  Boston  radio 
scene. 

It  is  these  influences  and  Sander- 
son's witty  flair  which  come  across 


the  air  with  his  show  being  a  mix  of 
David  Letterman  sarcasm  and  the 
zany  unpredictability  of  Laquidara. 

Sanderson's  show  relies  heavily 
on  listener  participation,  with  listeners 
having  their  phone  calls  played  over 
the  air. 

Sanderson,  whose  musical  prefer- 
ences are  Paul  McCartney  and  Wings, 
early  Chicago,  and  60's  classic  rock 
claims  that  his  most  recently  request- 
ed groups  are  Squeeze,  U2,  and  The 
Mighty  Lemondrops. 

Promoting  his  request  line  by 
asking  listeners  to  "make  musical 
suggestions,  tell  dirty  jokes,  or  just 
breathe  heavy,"  Sanderson  enjoys 
the  interaction  with  his  listening 
audience.  "I  look  for  feedback  from 
listeners,"  says  Sanderson,  "so  I  can 
feed  it  back  to  them  and  give  them 
what  they  want  to  hear." 

A  talented  and  likable  radio 
personality,  Sanderson  is  finishing 
up  his  WXPL  career  this  semester, 
and  if  his  past  performance  is  any 
preview  of  what  is  to  come  his  last 
hours  on  FSC  air  promise  to  be 
quality  listening  and  plain  good  fun. 


Kiss  of  Luck 


by  Melanie  Perkins 

Matt  Siegel,  also  known  as  "Matty 
in  the  morning,"  for  radio  station 
Kiss- 1 08  in  Boston,  has  come  a  long 
way  to  get  where  he  is  today.  "I'm 
the  biggest  thing  in  radio,  outside  of 
New  York  and  Los  Angeles,"  he 
said. 

Just  how  did  he  go  from  making 
$80  a  week  to  the  estimated  $200,000 
he  does  now?  Siegel's  first  realization 
of  his  talent  was  noticed  when  he 
was  the  disk  jockey  at  a  high  school 
talent  show.  A  fellow  classmate 
comphmented  Siegel  on  the  quality 
of  his  voice.  He  dedided  to  trust  the 
classmate's  remarks  and  pursue  radio. 

"However,"  Siegel  recalled,  "I 
didn't  think  of  it  as  a  career,  it  was 
just  something  to  do."  "I  knew  I 
could  do  radio,  but  I  didn't  think  I 
could  do  it  for  a  living."  As  a  result, 
Siegel  decided  to  take  what  he 
referred  to  as  the  "chicken's  way 
out"  and  be  a  speech  teacher. 

Siegel  attended  a  teacher's  college 
in  upstate  New  York  and  was  a 
member  of  the  college  radio  station 
where  he  exhibited  "natural  talent." 
Upon  graduating,  Siegel  was  asked 
to  conduct  a  student  teaching  intern- 
ship. On  the  advice  of  a  supervisor 
who  observed  his  classroom  antics, 
Siegel  was  given  advice  not  to  go 
into  teaching. 

"My  supervisor  asked  me  what  I 
really  wanted  to  do  in  life  since  I 
wasn't  teaching  the  kids,  I  was  enter- 
taining them,"  he  said. 

At  the  time,  Siegel  was  maintaining 
a  long  distance  relationship  with  a 
woman  in  Tucson,  Arizona.  He 
decided  to  move  from  New  York  to 
Arizona  and,  as  luck  would  have  it, 
they  were  building  new  radio  stations. 

"The  chances  of  opening  or  finding 
a  new  station  now  is  nearly  im- 
possible," stated  Siegel.  After  one 
two-hour  spot  Siegel  was  asked  to 
replace  the  prime  time  D  J.  previously 
hired.  "Part  of  my  popularity  was 
due  to  my  east  coast  intelligence,"  he 
said. 

After  a  few  years,  Siegel  decided 
to  leave  Tucson.  He  went  to  Los 
Angeles  and  did  a  few  radio  com- 
mercials in  addition  to  freelancing 
for  Warner  Brothers.  However,  Siegel 
wasn't  happy  and  decided  to  visit  a 
friend  in  Boston.  "At  this  point  I  had 
nothing.  I  was  broke  and  feeling  very 
lonely,"  he  admitted.  He  decided  to 
call  WBCN,  a  Boston  radio  station, 
to  look  up  an  old  friend. 

The  friend  had  recently  been  fired. 
Yet  once  again,  lady  luck  was  on 
Siegel's  side.  One  of  the  workers  at 
WBCN  had  been  on  a  competitive 
station  near  Siegel  when  he  was  in 
Tucson. 

"This  guy  told  me  he  was  on  the 
radio  the  same  time  as  me  and  his 


girlfriend  would  listen  to  me  instead 
of  him.  It  was  a  running  joke  between 
the  two  of  them,"  said  Siegel.  When 
he  asked  for  a  job,  he  was  readily 
accepted.  However,  the  popularity 
bestowed  on  him  in  Tucsl  wasn't  as 
generous  in  Boston. 

"They  hated  me,"  he  said.  He  had 
brought  the  Tucson  style  of  radio 
back  to  Boston  and  it  was  culturally 
unacceptable.  "I  was  playing  country 
music  on  'BCN!."  After  some  tutoring. 
Siegel  eventually  had  his  own  show, 
"Dr.  Matt,"  in  which  he  offered 
advice  to  loyal  listeners. 

Eventually,  Siegel  was  offered  his 
own  talk  show  on  Channel  5.  The 
show  called  "Five  All-Night-Live 
was  a  live  show  hosted  by  Siegel  for 
one  short  year.  WXKS  (Kiss  108) 
offered  Siegel  a  job  while  he  was  still 
hosting  the  talkshow  but  he  "...didn't 
want  the  job.  I  was  A  T.V.  star 
now." 

Little  did  he  know,  channel  5  was 
preparing  to  fire  him.  Whe  asked 
why  he  s  air."  On  one  show,  Wendy 
O'Williams  of  the  Plasmatics  took 
off  her  shirt  on  live  T.V.  As  a  result, 
Siegel  was  put  on  Steve  Allen's 
television  program.  Most  Embarras 
sing  Moments.  "I  told  Wendy  it  was 
nice  seeing  her,"  said  Siegel. 

Siegel  has  been  at  KISS  1 08  for  six 
years.  After  six  months,  he 
"discovered"  Lisa  Lips,  an  intern  at 
the  station,  and  they've  been  an  on 
the-air  duo  since.  However,  being  on 
one  of  the  top  radio  stations  in 
Boston  can  have  its  dl-awbacks.  "It 
can  be  hard  to  be  funny  in  the 
morning,  but  when  you  get  paid  as 
much  as  I  do,  you're  funny." 

What  does  Matt  Siegel  see  for  his 
future?  One  of  his  top  desires  is  to 
have  his  own  office.  "Next  time  we 
won't  have  to  sit  in  Sonny's  office," 
he  joked.  Children  are  a  prospect,  as 
he  has  been  married  to  a  fashion 
photographer  for  two  years.  Siegel 
would  also  like  to  expand  his  talent 
and  perhaps  begin  writing. 

"I  like  when  people  recognize  me. 
It  means  my  show's  working.  But,  I 
hate  when  people  take  liberties  with 
me.  You  know,  'Hey,  Matt,  buddy, 
let's  go  out  sometime.'  I  also  hate 
when  people  try  to  be  funny  with  me 
I'm  funny,  they're  not,  or  if  they  are 
they  better  be  damn  funny!" 

Siegel's  advice  to  college  students 
interested  in  radio  would  be,  'dare  to 
be  different.'  "Look  at  this,"  said 
Siegel  as  he  motioned  to  a  cluster  of 
50  or  more  demo  tapes.  "These  are 
all  audition  tapes  for  positions  we 
don't  even  have  open.  How  much 
time  do  you  think  Sonny  spends  on 
these?  About  two  seconds!.  What  are 
a  pile  of  dreams  doing  tucked  away 
in  Sonny  Jo  White's  office?  Nothing 
If  you  want  your  dream,  you  have  to 
go  for  it." 
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Back  in  September,  the  Strobe  made  its  own  headline  when  Editor 
in-Chief  Tom  Proulx  announced  the  paper's  conversion  from  a  bi 
monthly  to  a  weekly  format.  The  Strobe  was  embarking  on  a  new  trip 
filled  with  mixed  caution  and  optimism. 

Well,  caution  has  been  thrown  to  the  wind  leaving  only  positive 
feelings  for  the  future.  The  Strobe  utilized  color  for  the  first  time  in 
October  when  orange  graced  the  pages  of  the  paper.  Green,  blue,  red 
and  yellow  followed  and  are  a  mainstay  for  the  future. 

With  this  Strobe  issue  being  the  last  of  the  semester,  the  board  of 
editors  would  like  to  thank  all  of  those  people  who  made  this  year  a 
banner  'freshman'  season. 

Thank  you's  are  in  order  to  Tom  Proulx,  Noreen  Casey,  Tom 
Mara,  Tom  (TMT)  Tremblay,  Diane  Chudigian  and  Kathleen  Kraft. 

Also,  Andy  Baron,  Jim  Salsman,  Tina  Boucher,  Allen  Bush,  April 
Page,  Kathy  Moore,  Ben  Hampton,  Doreen  Papa  and  Melanie 
Perkins. 

Seniors  Ted  Leppzer,  Deb  Donston,  Alisa  Andreola  and  Laurie 
Flaherty  also  merit  kudos  (not  the  candy  bar)  for  their  dedication  and 
service  week  in  and  week  out.  Thanks  also  go  out  to  the  Student 
Government  Association  for  their  assistance  in  our  successful 
conversion  to  a  weekly  publication.  Thank  you  Bob  Allen  for  your 
undying  patience  as  our  printer. 

And  special  thanks  to  our  advisor.  Dr.  Irene  Harris,  for  all  of  her 
guidance  and  support  throughout  the  year. 
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Having  a  Ball  With  Hoop 
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by  Graeme  Pearson 

It  was  a  cool  February  aftemoon 
when  my  next  door  suite  mate,  Steve, 
burst  into  my  room  to  disturb  me 
from  my  warm  comfortable  slumber. 

"Hey  big  guy,  you  wanna  be  on 
my  basketball  team,"  he  said,  pinning 
the  intramural  basketball  schedule 
up  on  my  notice  board. 

"I  guess  I  have  no  choice  in  the 
matter,"  I  said,  with  one  eye  appearing 
above  my  pillow. 

"Okay,  we  have  a  game  against 
The  Seagram  Seven  next  Wednesday 
night." 

So  we  six  merry  men  of  CL  3 
made  our  way  down  to  the  McKay 
Gym,  jumping  and  running  as  we 
went. 

"Right  here's  the  plan  big  guy," 
said  Steve,  emulating  the  great  K.C. 
Jones.  "I  want  you  underneath  the 
hoop  for  all  those  rebounds.  Box 
them  out.  Don't  dribble  it,  pass  it  off 
to  one  of  the  guards  then  get  your  ass 
up  the  court  for  the  offensive  re- 
bounds, right!" 

"Right,"  I  said,  as  we  all  clapped 
our  hands  and  got  psyched.  What  I 

was  really  thinking  was,  "Easier 
said  than  done  pal."  You  see,  my 
experience  with  "hoop"  is  limited. 
Maybe  you  have  heard  of  'White 
man's  Disease,'  well  in  my  case  it  is 
the  'Scotsman's  Disease.' 

AS  it  turned  out,  the  famous 
Seagram  Seven  were  but  four  loose 
urchins  who  only  narrowly  escaped 
forfeiting  the  game  because  their 
fourth  man  showed  up  having  nothing 
better  to  do  that  night. 

We  promptly  started  the  game 
with  the  aid  of  a  fifth  man,  but  our 
opponents  soundly  defeated  us  by 
about  20  points.  To  cap  off  the 
humiliation,  I  fouled  out. 

I  think  Steve  and  the  rest  of  my 
teammates  were  surprised  and  dis- 


appointed in  my  ineptitude  although 
they  didn't  say  it. 

I  fouled  out  the  next  three  out  of 
four  games  but  I  started  getting 
better.  In  the  games  against  The  C- 
Men,  I  played  my  heart  out  and  even 
scored. 

"Hey  big  guy,  you  did  well,"  said 
Coach  Steve  after  the  game. 

Even  one  of  The  C-Men  said, 
"Good  game,  big  guy." 

Well  now  I'm  brimming  over  with 
confidence.  My  relationship  with 
basketball  went  from  a  passing 
interest  to  an  obsession.  I  used  to  run 
about  the  library  shooting  crumpled 
up  bits  of  paper  into  waste  baskets. 
In  the  Holmes  Dining  Hall  I  would 
practice  my  turn  around  jump  shot 
with  apple  cores  into  trash  barrels. 
Every  aftemoon  after  classes  I  would 
go  to  the  gym  and  amidst  jeering 
calls  of  "Hey  watch  out  for  Seikaly," 
and  'Good  D  Manute,"  I  would 
continue  to  persevere  and  improve. 

However,  our  record  was  still  0-6 
at  the  time  and  after  a  one  week  rest, 
we  played  the  dreaded  Mohawks. 
Their  record  was  5- 1  and  rumor  has 
it,  the  team  that  defeated  them  weren't 
able  to  complete  the  rest  of  the 
season  because  of  injuries.  I  happen 
to  know  one  or  two  of  them  and 
during  the  time  leading  up  to  the  big 
game  I  had  some  words  with  them. 

"Hey,  what's  your  teams  record? 

"0-6  but  we're  getting  better  every 
game." 

"Oh  yeah,  we're  going  all  the  way 
this  year,  dude." 

Needless  to  say,  there  was  much 
anticipation  on  my  part.  To  achieve 
just  one  consolation  win  against  The 
Mighty  Mohawks  would  be  a  dream 
come  true. 

We  all  arrived  early  on  the  night 
of  the  game.  I  felt  good  and  ready. 
Looking  over  to  the  Mohawk  bench 
I  thought,  "These  guys  are  5- 1 ,  they 
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[by  Laurie  Flaherty 

I  remember  when  I  first  came  to 
iFitchburg  three  years  ago.  I  was 
^transferring  in  from  a  school  in 
^Boston  and  came  to  FSC  because  of 
^the  program  I  wanted  (Communica- 
^tions/Media)  and  because  I  wanted 
ito  live  away  from  home,  be  more 
(independent  and  learn  about  myself 

I'll  never  forget  my  first  aftemoon 
^up  here.  I  thought  to  myself,  "What 
lam  I  doing  here?"  I  wanted  to  catch 
lup  to  my  boyfriend  and  brother  and 
Jsister  and  say,  "it's  all  a  mistake,  let's 
?go  home."  But  I  didn't.  I  stayed.  I  got 
ito  know  my  roommate  a  little  and 
iwent  to  sleep  in  my  new  surroundings. 
^The  next  moming  I  woke  before  the 
ralarm,  put  on  some  new  "school 
Jclothes"  my  Dad  bought  me,  and 
awent  to  my  first  class. 
I  The  buildings  looked  huge.  I 
{thought  I'd  never  figure  out  how  to 
*get  around.  I  went  to  my  classes, 
istood  in  line  at  the  bookstore,  got  a 
jwork-study  job,  and  all  the  while  felt 
ilike  it  wasn't  me  doing  this;  I  was 
{home  in  Waltham  getting  ready  for 
^work  at  the  hospital.  But  when 
^evening  came  and  I  was  still  in 
iFitchburg,  I  knew  there  was  no 
I  turning  back. 

So  I  didn't.  Turn  back  that  is.  I 
)kept  going  and  going  and  going  and 
igoing.  I  went  from  class  to  class  to 
twork  to  class  to  "home"  and  on 
[weekends  to  Waltham.  I  called  once 
)a  week,  sent  mail,  got  mail  and  told 
J  myself,  "only  three  more  years." 

The  days  flew,  the  seasons  passed, 
[I'd  be  home  saying  hello  one  minute 
rand  goodbye  the  next.  Another 
^Christmas  break,  another  spring 
Ivacation,  another  summer...  "Only 
l^two  more  years.  I'm  halfway  there." 

There  were  hard  times.  When  I 
^wanted  to  stay  up  here  a  couple  of 
^weekends,  you'd  come  up  to  see  me 


and  we'd  get  no  sleep  because  of  a 
party  across  the  street.  Or  Mom, 
when  you  and  Gram  drove  me  back 
one  Sunday  and  almost  cried  leaving 
me  in  that  big,  depressing  house  with 
the  lumpy  mattress  and  sloping  floor. 
Dad,  you  tried  so  hard  to  say 
something  nice  about  that  same 
house,  but  I  knew  you  weren't  too 
impressed  with  it  either. 

How  about  my  first  apartment 
where  I  slept  with  a  baseball  bat  next 
to  my  bed  and  a  can  of  mace  on  the 
night  table?  "But  only  one  year  left." 

This  year  was  probably  the  hardest 
year  to  come  back  here.  We  started 
making  our  wedding  plans.  You 
work  seven  days  a  week  to  support 
us  both  because  you  wouldn't  let  me 
get  a  job.  You  bought  me  that  used 
car  so  I  wouldn't  cry  about  staying  in 
night  after  night  up  here  because  of 
the  neighborhood.  And  Mom,  you 
still  worry  about  what  food  to  buy  or 
cook  for  me  to  bring  up  here  week 
after  week. 

How  about  all  the  debts  that  have 
been  cancelled  or  delayed  because 
I'm  in  school  and  can't  afford  to 
pitch  in  as  much  at  Christmas  time? 
Or  birthday  time?  Or  Mother's  Day? 
Or  Father's  Day?  What  would  I  do 
without  a  younger  brother  and  sister 
like  you  to  help  me? 

What  would  I  do  without  my 
roommate  who  took  me  in  to  her 
"real"  apartment  in  Leominster  after 
she  graduated?  You  never  complained 
about  late  rent,  or  phone,  or  heat,  but 
you  cooked  and  cleaned  and  listened 
to  me  complain  about  tests  and  work 
and  long  distance  wedding  plans. 

I  came  to  Fitchburg  to  be  indepen- 
dent and  learn  about  myself  Do  you 
know  what  I  learned?  I  learned  that 
college  is  not  an  individual  effort  by 
one  mind.  It  is  a  joint  effort  of  many 
minds,  hearts,  and  souls,  (and  wallets. 


gas  and  credit).  It  is  the  support  of 
family  and  friends  that  get  you 
through  four  long  years. 

As  I  walk  on  this  campus  for  my 
last  days  as  an  FSC  senior  (I  still 
have  that  summer  internship,  but  I 
won't  be  back  in  the  fall)  I  want  to  let 
you  all  know  something.  Any  grades 
or  honors  or  achievements  earned 
here  at  FSC  belong  to  you  too. 
You've  been  a  special  part  of  my 
years  here;  a  part  of  the  work,  the  fun 
and  the  not-so-fun.  You  stuck  by  me 
through  it  all.  Soon  we'll  get  one 
diploma  with  one  name  on  it,  but  1 
know,  and  now  you  know,  that  there 
are  many  hearts  and  much  team 
work  on  that  piece  of  paper. 

Thank  you  for  four  years  of  support, 
love  and  patience. 

Congratulations!  We  finally  made 
it!!! 


must  have  been  playing  cripples." 
Such  was  my  confidence. 

When  the  game  started  I  was 
doing  everything  that  Coach  Steve 
had  told  me:  1  boxed  out,  I  hustled,  1 
sweated,  I  made  those  rebounds  and 
I  even  scored  on  occasion  but  by 
halftime  we  were  still  down  by  eight. 

With  the  sweat  stinging  my  eyes, 
my  fellow  teammates  and  I  proudly 
restarted  the  second  half  Every  ounce 
of  energy  we  had  went  into  running 
the  Mohawk  gauntlet.  We  valiant 
gallant  knights  battered  the  gates  of 
their  castle  with  everything  we  had 
but  still  it  would  not  yield.  Many 
fouls  were  called  in  a  game  that  was 
fiill  of  teeth-grinding  ferocity.  Then, 
as  we  managed  to  get  within  two 
points,  disaster  struck! 

"Foul,  reaching  in  on  Pearson." 

"That's  five  on  him." 

"Okay,  you're  history  buddy." 

"What  me,  there  must  be  some 
mistake." 

"No  mistake,  big  guy." 

I  couldn't  believe  it.  I  felt  weak  all 
over  and  I  had  to  hide  my  face  under 
my  jacket  in  shame.  My  teammates 
argued  for  me  but  the  referee  was 
determined. 

Just  as  soon  as  Coach  Steve  had 
burst  into  my  room  that  fateful 
February  aftemoon  my  basketball 
career  had  ended.  To  this  day  1 
haven't  picked  up  a  basketball. 

That's  all  in  the  past  now.  My 
basketball  fever  was  like  having  a 
high  school  crush.  Eventually  the 
thoughts  of  her  gradually  fade  until  a 
month  later  you  find  yourself  with 
better  things  to  think  about.  Once  I 
realized  I  just  wasn't  the  athletic 
type,  it  didn't  matter  so  much.  It  is 
never  as  bad  as  you  think  it  will  be. 
Nevertheless,  you  never  forget  her 
and  you  never  forget  that  twinkle  in 
her  eye. 


Psychologist  Tom  Cottle  spoke  to  FSC  students  last  month. 
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Beastie  Boys  Turnout 
Beastie  Burglars 


by  April  Page 

The  crackle  of  breaking  plastic 
pierces  the  ears  of  local  youths  who 
rip  off  Volkswagen  emblems  from 
the  grills  of  Rabbits  in  the  North 
Street  parking  lot.  These  youths, 
influenced  by  the  Beastie  Boys,  a 
popular  rock  group  that  sport  VW 
emblems  around  their  necks,  are 
raiding  the  area. 

A  week  after  the  Beasties  toured 
the  Boston  area,  1  noticed  my  VW 
emblem  was  missing.  Although  I 
didn't  notice  the  missing  emblem 
until  I  was  parked  safely  at  home,  I 
had  a  suspicion  that  the  theft  took 
place  around  FSC. 

The  morning  after  the  theft,  I  was 
walking  through  the  North  Street  lot 
with  an  observant  eye.  I  noticed 
another  Rabbit  that  I  have  seen 
before  in  fine  condition.  It  was  also 
flaunting  a  black  hole  in  its  grill. 

A  couple  of  days  later,  I  went  to  a 
car  junk  yard  in  Sterling  to  look  for  a 
matchable  emblem.  One  of  the 
employees  gave  me  a  discouraging 
look  when  I  told  him  what  I  was  in 
the  market  for.  "Go  down  to  the 
second  lane  on  your  right,  you'll  find 
VW's  there,"  the  man  said  as  he 
watched  me  trudge  through  the  mud 
on  a  misty  Saturday  morning. 

As  I  roved  through  the  wrecked 
cars,  1  noticed  the  emblems  were 
missing.  In  fact,  I  saw  a  car  the  same 
year  as  mine  stripped  of  everything 
including  its  emblem. 

Hah,  a  car  with  an  emblem 
crumpled  between  spare  parts  and 
several  cars;  I  pried  its  symbol  off.  I 
felt  like  a  hood  but  a  dam  good  hood. 
Enjoying  the  moment,  I  tore  off 
another  emblem  that  I  found.  Those 


were  the  only  two  ornaments  in  the 
yard. 

An  eye  for  an  eye,  1  thought.  Heck, 
I  almost  felt  Uke  stringing  the  symbols 
around  my  neck. 

Remember  when  youths  wore  big 
gold  chains  with  unbuttoned  shirts 
like  John  Travolta  in  Saturday  Night 
Fever  or  Levi's  and  red  bandanas  hke 
Bruce  Springsteen  in  concert?  What 
happened  to  the  good  old  days? 

What  happened  to  Ken  and  Barbie 
dolls,  bell  bottoms,  Tony  Oriando 
and  Dawn,  yellow  ribbons,  Donny 
Osmond  shows,  purple  socks  and 
Rocky?  Americans  are  losing  their 
'clean  cut'  heroes. 

The  VW  emblem  was  popular 
among  the  yuppie  crowd  in  the  late 
60's  and  early  70's.  The  Beatles, 
Super  Beatles,  Beatles  with  sunroofs 
and  Beatle  convertibles  were  the 
cars  to  have.  These  ugly  half- moon 
cars  were  once  the  symbol  of  the 
times. 

Today,  the  Rabbit, -a  spin-off  of 
the  Beatle,  has  been  gaining  the 
same  reputation  that  its  counterpart 
once  had.  However,  few  would 
suspect  that  the  VW  symbol  of  upper 
class  status  would  become  the  VW 
emblem  of  rock  fan  followers. 

This  cult-like  group  that  sings, 
"You  have  to  fight  for  your  right  to 
party,"  is, the  same  group  that 
advocates  wearing  car  omaiments. 
Where  are  these  youthful  fans  going 
to  find  their  favorite  band  symbols? 
Where  else,  on  cars.  Yes,  your  car 
and  mine. 

What  can  we  do  about  it?  We  can 
wait  until  the  crackling  of  broken 
plastic  hurts  these  youthful  vandals 
ears. 


Time  For  Fairness 


by  James  G.  Salsman 

For  a  college  to  best  educate  its 
students  about  new  ideas  it  must  be 
impartial  and  objective,  presenting  a 
wide  spectrum  of  opinion  on  any 
issue.  This  is  the  difference  between 
education,  where  you  make  up  your 
own  mind,  and  indoctrination,  where 
only  one  view  is  presented. 

In  the  area  of  politics,  FSC  speakers 
programs  of  the  past  years  have  not 
lived  up  to  this  standard.  Opinions 
expressed  are  consistently  leftist, 
ranging  from  liberal  to  socialist. 

A  partial  list  of  past  speakers 
includes  Helen  Caldicott,  champion 
of  nuclear  disarmament  (May  1985); 
Fr.  Robert  Drinan,  anti-nuclear 
activist  (Nov.  1985);  John  Kenneth 
Galbraith,  liberal  economist  (Oct. 
1986);  Ted  Kennedy,  democratic  US 
Senator  (Nov.  1986);  Michael 
Harrington  of  the  Democratic  Social- 
ists of  America  (April  1 987). 

Also,  the  school  has  twice  spon- 
sored Nuclear  Awareness  Day,  an 
event  that  could  be  more  correctly 
titled  Unilateral  Disarmament  Day, 
a  cross  breed  of  overt  appeasement 
and  a  blame  America  first  outlook. 

Some  diversity!  All  these  speakers 
at  FSC  have  been  of  the  leftist- 
socialist-disarmament  mindset  with 
no  alternative  offered  to  balance 
these  views. 

There  is  no  intellectual  objectivity 
in  politics  at  FSC.  None.  Any  claim 
to  the  contrary  is  a  farce. 

Just  because  many  of  the  faculty 
(and  here  1  won't  name  names) 
dutifully  appear  at  all  of  these  events 
in  gushing  admiration  of  their  leftist 
heroes  does  not  mean  that  there  are 
not  other  voices  worthy  of  being 
heard  also. 

It  is  the  responsibility  of  those  who 


assign  speakers  to  present  a  wide 
spectrum  of  view.  It  is  the  responsi- 
bility of  the  FSC  administration, 
firom  the  President  on  down,  to  see 
that  objectivity  is  clearly  maintained. 

1  do  not  advocate  the  approach  of 
Accuracy  in  Acedemia  or  conserva- 
tives, who  wish  defend  against  wrong 
ideas  by  preventing  them  from  being 
taught  at  all.  Caldicott's  unilateral 
disarmament  and  Harrington's  social- 
ism are  ideas  which  must  be  dealt 
with.  They  should  be  heard,  but  an 
alternative  view  should  be  presented 
also,  and  that  is  not  the  case  today. 

There  are  alternative  ideas  to  be 
heard.  Barbara  Anderson  of  Citizens 
For  Limited  Taxation,  organizations 
for  Soviet  Jewry  and  Afghan  refugees, 
Peter  Schwartz  and  his  moral  defense 
of  nuclear  arms  are  but  a  few  ex- 
amples. 

Even  conservatives,  with  their 
irrational  religious  ideas  and  prag- 
matic principles  ,  would  at  least 
begin  to  give  a  sense  that  something 
besides  the  socialist-disarmament 
view  was  being  offered. 

However,  the  more  radical  an 
alternative  offered  the  better.  Politi- 
cal extremism  of  the  right  should  not 
be  avoided.  It  certainly  can't  be  said 
that  views  of  the  extreme  left  haven't 
already  been  offered.  Helen  Caldicott 
and  Harrington  are  hardly  in  the 
moderate  mainstream.  It  would  be  a 
refreshing  change  to  hear  just  one 
radically  pro-freedom,  pro-defense, 
pro-american  speaker. 

The  question  of  who  to  get  is 
secondary  to  the  idea  that  FSC  in 
scheduling  speakers  and  events  has 
an  intellectual  duty  to  be  even-hand- 
ed, presenting  the  entire  range  of 
views,  and  that  is  not  being  done 
today. 


To  the  Editor  and  Staff 

I  wish  to  commend  you  on  your 
most  recent  issue  of  the  Strobe 
school  newspaper. 

I  have  seen  many  photographs  of 
the  recent  havoc  caused  by  the  flood 
and  was  really  pleasantly  surprised 
at  the  news  item  and  particularly,  the 
picture  of  the  Bemis  Road  bridge 
washout.  It  was  the  best  photograph 
I  have  seen.  The  angle,  clarity  and 
detail  contained  in  the  photograph 
was  professionalism  at  its  best.  The 
accompanying  article  was  well-writ- 
ten, concise  and  excellent  in  all 


details  including  the  touch  of  humor 
by  the  author. 

I  also  enjoyed  the  article  entitled, 
"North  Station."  The  subject  matter 
was  unique  for  this  paper  and  the 
style  and  panache  with  which  it  was 
written  was  most  enjoyable  and 
piqued  my  interest  to  the  end. 

Overall,  I  have  followed  the  school 
newspaper  and  its  isues  for  over  ten 
years.  I  must  say  you  and  your  staff 
appear  to  have  up-graded  not  only 
the  content  but  also  the  variety  of 
interest  articles  over  the  past  year. 


I  fully  realize  that  pubUshing  this 
type  of  paper  is  not  the  easiest  thing 
to  do  and  that  the  responsibilities 
must  sometimes  hang  heavy  trying 
to  meet  deadlines  with  quality  as 
well  as  quantity 

You  and  your  staff  are  to  be 
commended  for  the  fine  work  you 
have  been  doing  and  I  look  forward 
to  reading  your  future  articles. 

Sincerely, 

Mary  Fastec 

FSC  Secretary 


FSC  Commuter  Survey  Results 


1.  How  many  miles  do  you  live 
firom  campus? 

-66*^  live  1  mile  or  less 
-26%  live  2-10  miles 
-4%  live  10-20  miles 
'4%  live  over  25  miles 

2.  What  is  year  means  of  trans- 
portation? 

-40%  drive 
-58%  walk 
-2%  carpool 

3.  Would  you  be  interested  in  an 
attempt  to  set  up  a  carpool? 

-16%  yes 
-84%  no 


4.  If  you  are  a  renter,  do  you  feel 
you  have  adequate  information  as  to 
your  legal  rights  and  do  you  know 
where  to  go  if  any  problems  should 
arise? 

-42%  yes 
-58%  no 

5.  Do  you  know  where  the  off- 
campus  housing  office  is  located  and 
what  its  purpose  is? 

-60%  yes 
-40%  no 

6.  How  much  do  you  spend  on  an 
average  lunch  in  the  commuter  cafe? 

-35%  spend  $0-2 

-33%  spend  $2-4 

•9%  spend  $4  or  more 

-23%  dwi't  buy  lunch 


7.  Did  you  know  there  are  laundry 
facilities  on  campus  for  commuter 
students? 

-63%  yes 
-37%  no 

8.  Do  you  find  these  facilities  to  bi 
adequate? 

-51%  yes 
-49%  no 

9.  Do  you  know  about  the  escort 
service  from  the  school  parking  lot 
to  the  campus  for  commuters? 

-42%  yes 
-58%  no 

10.  Do  you  feel  your  needs  ar€ 
being  met  as  a  cwnmuter? 

-72%  yes 
-28%  no 


Announcements... 


Visions  '87,  a  display  of  works  by  communications/media  students  at  FSC,  will  be  on  view  from 
April  27-May  1 1  in  the  college's  Campus  Center  Art  Gallery. 


AAay6. 1987 
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ARTS/ENTERTAINMENT 


Meet  local  band 
Play  in  Advance 


by  Tony  Lorenzen 


"Diversity  is  the  key,"  said  Joel 
Hurd  as  he  put  away  his  guitar. 
"What  we're  trying  to  do  is  take  all 
the  influences  that  have  inspired 
each  of  us  and  bring  them  together  to 
create  our  own  sound." 

Joel  is  the  guitarist  for  the  local 
band  Play  In  Advance,  and  diverse  is 
a  good  word  to  describe  the  foursome. 
The  band,  Hurd  (20),  Doug  Snyder 
(20,  drums  and  percussion),  Todd 
Richards  ( 1 9,  keyboards  and  vocals), 
and  FSC  business  student  Andy  Valeri 
(2 1 ,  bass  and  vocals)  come  from  a 
wide  range  of  musical  backgrounds. 

Hurd  has  been  playing  guitar  for 
14  years  and  has  privately  studied 
with  some  big  names  in  guitar,  Steve 
Kahn  and  John  Scofield.  Snyder  has 
been  pounding  skins  for  1 1  years. 
"Doug  couldn't  decide  whether  to  be 
a  great  pop,  rock  or  jazz  drummer  so 
decided  to  be  all  three,"  said  Hurd. 


Richards  began  his  formal  study  of 
piano  at  age  five.  He  appeared  on 
Community  Auditions  at  age  ten. 

Although  classically  trained,  he  is 
not  a  musical  snob.  He  loves  rock  as 
well  as  Liszt  and  moves  easily 
between  his  DX7  and  his  electric 
piano.  Valeri's  musical  background 
goes  back  to  early  childhood  when 
he  began  to  pick  out  T.V.  and  cartoon 
themes  on  the  family  piano. 

He  took  up  trumpet  in  grade  school 
and  by  the  end  of  junior  high  was  the 
first  trumpet  in  the  Massachusetts 
All-Central  Disrict  Band.  He  took 
up  bass  only  two  years  ago  but  you'd 
never  guess  by  listening  to  him. 
Equally  adept  at  guitar  and  piano  he 
also  handles  the  lead  vocals. 

Recently,  I  attended  a  band  rehear- 
sal in  the  basement  of  Richard's 
house  in  Fitchburg.  I  was  treated  to  a 
small,  diversfet  of  cover  tunes  and 
originals  stylistically  ranging  firom 
rock  to  funk  to  jazz  to  pop.  The  band 


played  a  blistering  version  of  U2's 
"New  Year's  Day,"  a  faithully  gritty 
"Don't  Run  Wild"  By  the  Del  Fuegos, 
and  a  super  funky  "Peter  Gunn 
Theme."  The  originals  included  a 
pretty,  jazzy  piece  by  Hurd  called 
"Soliloquy  For  Guitar"  and  a  tune 
featuring  Richard's  piano  called 
"Modem  Cowboy"  that  evokes  a 
rollicking,  romping  western  bar  room 
mood. 

The  band  was  formed  in  the  fall  of 
1986  and  made  their  debut  playing 
to  a  full  house  at  Oakmont  High 
School's  Senior  Aid  concert  on  March 
11,  1987.  The  band  is  currently 
talking  with  Whalom  Park  about  a 
series  of  Friday  night  performances 
during  the  summer.  The  summer 
may  also  find  Play  In  Advance  in  a 
local  studio  recording  what  hopes  to 
be  a  shoppable  demo. 

Play  in  Advance  will  be  performing 
tomorrow.  May  7,  in  Battle  of  the 
Bands  at  Shady  Point  in  Lunenburg. 


Making  Fun  of  the  Pro's 


by  Tina  Boucher 

How  well  do  you  know  the  theatre? 
Well,  if  you  consider  yourself  some- 
one who  thinks  you  do,  then  the 
thing  for  you  to  see  is  Forbidden 
Broadway  1987,  playing  at  the  Park 
Plaza  hotel  in  Boston. 

The  talents  of  Karen  Murphy, 
Michael  McGrath,  Toni  Dibuono 
and  Stephen  Essner  put  their  own 
parody  of  lyrics  to  otherwise  familiar 
tunes  from  broadway  shows. 

The  show,  now  in  its  third  year  in 
Boston,  has  both  new  and  revised 
material  in  it  with  some  of  the  newer 


laughs  coming  at  the  expense  of  the 
Broadway  scene  as  a  whole,  making 
comments  on  the  "considerably  over- 
priced" tickets  these  days,  as  well  as 
the  unoriginal  material  that  is  now 
found  on  the  circuit. 

Highlights  in  the  performance 
include  a  quick  jab  at  Annie, 
"I'm  30  years  old,  tomorrow,  and  I 
haven't  played  a  part  since  Annie..." 
A  slice  a  Barbara  Streisand  and 
"Someday"  and  a  hysterical  version 
of  Jennifer  Holiday  in  what  they  call 
"Screamgiris." 

The  cast  themselves  has  their  craft 
down  pat  and  for  the  quick  minutes 


Some  Kind  of  Movie 


they  have  the  spotlight,  they  effec- 
tively become  that  character  in 
appearance  and  style. 

There  are  a  few  bits  that  seemed 
to  sit  still  in  the  show  due  to  the  fad 
the  subject  matter  wastoo  unfamiliai 
to  the  audience,  but  on  the  whole,  the 
material  could  be  related  to  without 
complications. 

I  believe  that  if  you  like  the  stagt 
and  find  yourself  familiar  with  the 
new  and  old  plays  on  Broadway, 
then  Forbidden  Broadway  is  for  you. 
However  if  you  don't  consider  your- 
self familiar  with  the  circuit,  you 
may  be  lost  too  many  times  to  fully 
enjoy  the  show. 


by  Melanie  Perkins 

Have  you  ever  had  a  crush  on 
someone  who  never  seemed  to  notice 
you?  Haven't  you  ever  longed  to  be 
considered  pretty  and  popular?  If  so. 
Some  Kind  of  Wonderful  will  make 
you  feel  nothing  short  of  terrific. 

The  film  stars  Eric  Stoltz  (Mask) 
as  an  artistic,  unnoticeable  type  of 
high  school  student.  His  best  friend, 
Mary  Beth  Stuart  portrays  a  tomboy- 
ish  rebel  who  is  viewed  as  homo- 
sexual by  classmates  who  don't 
approve  of  her  unique  style.  The  two 
have  a  special  friendship.  Unfortun- 


ately, Stuart's  character  perceives  it 
as  more  than  that. 

When  Stoltz  develops  a  crush  on 
Amanda  Jones,  the  most  popular 
and  attractive  girl  in  school,  Stuart  is 
crushed.  Yet,  out  of  loyalty,  Stuart 
stands  by  him  while  he  teaches  her, 
Amanda,  his  family  and  the  entire 
high  school  a  valuable  lesson  in  life. 
However,  you  won't  find  out  the 
secret  from  this  reporter. 

If  you  want  to  find  out  what's  so 
"Wonderful"  then  perhaps  you  should 
go  to  the  Sack  Cinema  in  Leominster 
and  experience  it  yourself. 


The  Nurturing 
Intriguer 

Did  you  know... 

...Melissa  GUbert  and  Rob  Lowe 
are  engaged  to  be  married,  in  h« 
backyard,  on  September  19? 

„.that  Tatum  O'Neal  is  pregnant 
<^ain  and  John  McEnroe  seems  to  be 
having  tennis  eyk*all? 

...that  Princess  Stefanie  is  dating 
an  accused  rapist? 

...that  Diana  Ross  is  married  to  a 
zillionaire? 

...Psycho  may  be  a  weekly  series? 

...in  Russia  they  pay  $75  for  a 
Madonna  album? 

-Melanie  Feridm 


Capri  Gold  and  Gems 

23  John  Fitch  Highway,  Fitchburg. 
Telephone  345-7885 

(Across  from  White  Knight) 

On  fabulous  designer  jewelry,  diamonds, 
itUdCnt  SPGCial  gemstones,  goW  and  stemng 

^  V2  Off 

(With  student  ID  card  only) 

Pulsar  Quartz  watches  20%  off 

Offer  good  until  May  31 


A  Sound  Fore! 

All  Ages 


by  Andy  Baron 

A  parade  of  teenage  girls  marched 
down  the  aisle  of  the  Worcester 
Centrum  on  April  25  to  see  a  hip-to- 
be-square  guy.  The  girls,  dressed 
very  hip  themselves,  held  pink  and 
white  carnations  and  waited  in 
anticipation  for  the  num. 

Suddenly,  several  spotlights  shone 
and  the  man  appeared.  Well,  sort  of 
Guitarist  Chris  Hayes  started  picking 
a  melody.  Then,  cool  Mario  surged 
forward.  Moments  later,  a  black 
Levi  jacketed  Huey  Lewis  popped 
out  and  the  two- hour  show  was 
underway. 

Huey  Lewis  and  the  News,  playing 
before  a  sold-out  crowd,  dazzled  the 
audience  in  the  first  of  three  Centrum 
shows.  "Jacob's  Ladder"  started 
things  off,  from  his  latest  album 
Fore! 

All  of  the  band's  popular  tunes 
were  played  this  night  as  Lewis  was 
eager  to  please  the  capacity  crowd. 
"This  isn't  my  first  time  in  the  area, 
you  know,"  reminded  Lewis.  "And  it 
won't  be  my  last!"  Amidst  a  resound- 
ing cheer,  he  dedicated  a  cut  from 
the  Sports  album,  "Walking  on  a 
Thin  Line,"  to  United  States  veterans. 

In  fact,  Lewis  was  full  of  dedica- 
tions, giving  the  Children's  Hospital 
and  sports  fans  separate  tributes.  He 
also  seemed  determined  to  give  equal 
time  to  the  News  in  giving  each  of 


the  foursome  solos.  All  four  took 
advantage  and  roused  the  crowd  on 
more  than  one  occasion. 

Not  only  were  the  News  a  potent 
force  but  the  "Tower  of  Power" 
were  omnipotent.  The  "Tower,"  a 
section  composed  of  six  of  Lewis' 
friends  from  the  San  Francisco  Bay 
area,  helped  out  on  saxophone  and 
trumpet. 

After  their  introduction,  Lewis 
mentioned  his  hometown.  "I've  seen 
some  pretty  weird  things  growing  up 
in  San  Francisco,"  he  said.  "And  I've 
seen  some  weird  things  in  Boston. 
We  ail  know  one  thing...it's  hip  to  be 
square!"  With  that,  "Hip  to  be  Square 
was  tuned  up. 

The  Centrum  lights  went  out  and 
the  band  left  the  stage  only  to  return 
for  four  encores.  The  last  encore  was 
admittedly  the  most  taxing  for  Lewis. 
"I'd  really  like  to  do  another  one," 
said  Lewis.  "Just  one  thing-.I'm  tired." 
After  getting  the  go-ahead  from  the 
"Tower  of  Power's"  'Funk  Doctor," 
Huey  and  the  Boys  embarked  on  a 
trip  "Back  in  Time,"  a  cut  from  the 
movie  Back  to  the  Future. 

Smiling  and  waving  as  he  left  the 
stage,  Lewis  obliged  the  young 
carnation  tossers  by  placing  a  white 
carnation,  minus  the  stem,  in  his 
back  pocket.  Too  hip 


The  Bronx  Zoo 
Sure  Ain't  No  Dog 


by  Tom  Morrow 

Ah,  spring.  The  buds  are  getting 

their  personal  gifts 

to  this  festival  of  brilliant  colors  as 

the  FSC  quadrangle  is  filling  up  with 

its  share  of  sunshine  loungers. 

Over  near  Percival  Hall,  there's  a 
provocative  young  lady  with  auburn 
hair  and  a  light  soft  blue  dress  with 
shapely  tan  legs  amusing  herself 
with  the  latest  of  the  "sun  and  fun 
magazine,"  namely  Glamour.  And 
over  in  the  grassy  area  near  the 
Sanders  Administration  Building, - 
there's  some  playful  students  throw- 
ing a  yellow  frisbee  around  just 
having  a  rollicking  good  time. 

These  springtime  scenes  are  very 
evident  to  me.  If  they  somehow 
escaped  your  attention,  then  maybe 
you're  trying  to  decide  whether  being 
up  to  your  armpits  in  history  books 
and  overdue  assignments  is  the  way 
to  be  or  not?  Keep  it  cool!  An  answer 
may  be  looming  on  the  grey,  foggy 
horizon. 

Why  not  tune  into  a  new  cleveriy 
composed  drama  taking  the  place  of 
5/.  Elsewhere,  called  interestingly 
enough.  The  Bronx  Zoo. 

This  show  is  created  by  the  same 
people  who  brought  us  the  ever- 
popular  Family  Ties  and  features  Ed 
Asner  as  the  tough,  but  gentle  bull- 
headed  principal  Joseph  Danszig. 

He's  a  man  who  can  handle  any 
complicated  situation  thrown  at  him 
with  tact  and  courage.  Danszig  has 
just  one  year  to  show  a  bunch  of 
stuffy  bureaucratic  board  members 
that  his  inner-city  high  school,  com- 
prised of  unwed  mothers,  street  kids 
and  spiked  haired  rockers,  is  worth 
keeping  open. 


In  one  particular  episode,  a  gay 
punk  steals  a  shiny,  silver  plated  Colt 
weapon  ft-om  an  elderiy  schoolmarm 
who  carries  the  gun  because  she's 
concerned  for  her  own  safety.  She 
reports  her  loss  to  Harry  Barnes,  the 
Dean  of  boys  and  one  of  the  main 
stars  whose  having  a  secret  romantic 
fling  with  Miss  Newhouse,  another 
teacher. 

Mr.Bames  reacts  to  this  by  going 
through  the  culprit's  locker  and 
retrieving  the  deadly  object.  The 
unhappy  thief  was  going  to  do  away 
with  himself  because  he  was  a  social 
outcast  and  the  butt  of  many  jokes. 
Harry  then  says  to  the  kid  and  other 
young  spectators,  "Hey,  you  guys 
think  I'm  here  for  the  money?  I'm 
not,  I'm  here  for  you!"  This  is  one  of 
the  special  scenes  in  this  fantastic 
show. 

The  writting  is  fresh  and  untainted 
and  the  acting  of  the  cast  can  move 
you  emotionally.  The  players'  per- 
formances are  straightforward  and 
very  satisfying.  Miss  Sarah  Newhouse, 
played  by  Kathryn  Harrold,  is  the 
English  instructor  who  has  a  seductive 
way  about  her  as  well  as  a  feisty 
temperament. 

She  often  has  to  go  see  Danszig 
because  she  has  a  problem  of  keeping 
abreast  of  her  school  supplies.  You 
see,  her  sly  students  have  quick,  dirty 
hands  and  little  or  no  morals. 

I  watched  this  program  the  other 
night,  Wednesday  at  10  p.m.  on 
channel  4,  and  after  the  show  many 
thoughts  were  running  through  my 
mind.  But  it  was  really  fiinny  because 
previous  StElsewhere  episodes  seem- 
ed to  elude  me  as  well  as  my  botany 
homework.  Thank  God. 
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SPORTS 


Softball  Team  Wins 
Three  Straight 


by  Ben  Hampton 

The  FSC  Softball  team  found  their 
bats  recently  and  compiled  three 
straight  wins  to  improve  their  record 
to  6-11. 

After  dropping  games  to  Westfield 
St.,  Assumption,  Gordon,  Plymouth 
St.  and  Southeastern  Ma.  University, 
coach  Jack  Boissoneau's  squad  went 
to  North  Adams  and  swept  two 
games.  Monique  Joyce  was  superb 
on  the  mound,  pitching  a  two-hit 
shutout  en  route  to  a  6-0  win. 
Michelle  DeVeer  was  4-4  with  two 
runs  scored,  Joyce  was  2-4  with  two 
rbis  and  a  triple,  Linda  Pellegrino 
was  2-4  with  two  rbis. 

In  the  second  game  the  bats 
exploded  for  1 6  hits  and  three  doubles 
and  Pellegrino  gave  up  three  hits 
while  striking  out  four  in  a  17-2 


romp.  The  game  was  halted  in  the 
top  of  the  sixth  as  a  result  of  the 
five-inning,  15  run  rule.  Joyce  was 
4-5  with  two  runs  scored,  Pellegrino 
was  4-5  with  two  runs  scored  and 
two  rbis.  Rhonda  Counts  was  3-5 
with  4  rbis,  Cathy  O'Conner  was  2-2 
and  Darlene  Scacciotti  was  2-4  with 
2  runs  scored  and  3  rbis. 

Joyce  was  again  on  the  mound 
against  Anna  Maria,  giving  up  six 
hits  and  stuck  out  four  on  the  way  to 
a  12-1  win.  Joyce  was  2-4  with  2 
runs  scored;  Counts  was  2-4  with 
two  runs  scored;  Dena  Lynch  was 
1  -2  with  2  runs  scored,  a  triple  and  4 
rbis  and  Lisa  Forget  was  3-4  with  2 
rbis. 

Geri  Wennerholt  leads  the  team 
with  a  .359  average.  Pellegrino  leads 
in  rbis  with  1 1  and  Wennerholt  and 
Scacciotti  lead  with  3  doubles. 


A  Salute 
to  Athletes 


by  Ben  Hampton 

The  Strobe  would  like  to  salute 
those  members  of  the  FSC  athletic 
community  who  were  chosen  as 
Athletes  of  the  Week  this  semester 

Those  athletes  are:  John  Connoly 
(basketball),  Joe  Gumey  (hockey), 
Beth  McNamara  (basketball),  FSC 
hockey  team,  Mary  Wenninger,  Steve 
Kura  (hockey),  Gail  lerardi  (track), 
and  Debbie  Wells  (track). 

There  were  also  other  athletes 
who  deserve  recognition  for  their 
accomplishments.  They  are:  Brian 
Grossman  (track),  Paul  Cashman 
(baseball  and  basketball),  Monique 
Joyce  (Softball),  Geri  Wennerholt 
(Softball),  Lisa  Forget  (basketball 
and  Softball)  and  Jamie  Wyeth  (track) 

The  Strobe  salute's  all  these  athlete? 
and  hopes  to  continue  to  honor  FSC 
athletes  next  semester.       


by  Ben  Hampton 

Over  1 5  schools  competed  in  the 
FSC  women's  track  Invitational 
recently.  Several  FSC  athletes  placed 
well  for  the  Falcons.  Janet  Bisson 
placed  seventh  in  the  hammer  with  a 
throw  of  1 207".  The  FSC  400  meter 
relay  team  placed  second  with  a  time 
of  50.30  seconds.  Debbie  Wells  won 


This  week's  Athlete  of  the  Week  is 
Debbie  Wells  of  the  women's  track 
team.  Debbie  is  a  junior  marketing 
major  from  Mattapan  Debbie  recently 
won  the  national  championship  in  the 
55  meter  hurdles  with  a  time  of  8.2} 
seconds.  It  was  Debbie's  third  trip  to 
the  nationals.  She  has  also  qualified 
for  this  year's  outdoor  nationab  in  the 
100  meter  hurdles. 


FSC  Hosts 
Track  Invitational 


the  1 00  meter  hurdles  with  a  time  of 
14.65  seconds.  The  FSC  4  x  440 
relay  team  placed  sixth  with  a  time 
of  4:07.00.  Gail  lerardi  placed  second 
in  the  400  with  a  time  of  58.76 
seconds  and  Kara  Liston  placed  fifth 
in  the  200  with  a  time  of  26.72 
seconds.  And  Mary  Wenninger  won 
the  high  jump  with  a  winning  height 
of5'4". 


Baseball  Team  Slips 


by  Ben  Hampton 

Coach  Dick  Ballou's  squad  has 
had  some  trouble  of  late,  coming  up 
on  the  short  end  of  some  close  games 
recently. 

In  between  raindrops  and  rainouts, 

the  Falcons  dropped  doubleheaders 
to  Westfield  St.  (10-7  and  8-0)  and 


Plymouth  St.  (6-5  and  5-3)  before 
putting  together  a  nice  come  from 
behind  victory  against  Bates,  winning 
12-11.  Marc  Pigeon  was  2-3  with  2 

runs  scored  and  2  rbis  and  Paul 
Cashman  was  3-6  with  2  runs  and  2 
rbis. 
And  in  the  final  games  before 


wwinter  set  in,  the  Falcons  dropped 
a  doubleheader  to  North  Adams  9-2 
and  7-0. 

Cashman  leads  the  team  in  hitting 
with  a  .4 1 1  average.  Gary  Blanchette 
leads  the  team  in  doubles  (6),  triples 
(2)  and  home  runs  (5).  Tom  Murphy 
has  20  rbis  to  lead  in  that  category. 
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